YOUTH AND TIME.
Time murders our with

his sorrow and sin,
And purhes us on to the wis-
dowless inn.
—Edwin Maricham.

Here’s Another Installment of the Self-Analyzing Reflections of Mary MacLane From Her Latest Book
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What the Large Hat Is Doing

hsl of peanut fidre, good
taste in combining iMd fwo
ond you habe this cherming mid- | crown ond fAange of black satin.| hat ogainst whioh birds of smoke

meimer chapesu,
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" These Exquisite Models Are From Bruck-Weiss.
A LITTIE chesh ghghom, o

HANTILLY lacs of epen
potiern s the comnsoting
link bestweon a soft draped

A havy tosiel sdorss the brim.

WONDERFUL seds ¢
haliotrops hemp is ihe fore- |
ground of o midunncr|

ond slate color beal their wings.

HICTANER--"TheManFish”

The Cryptagram Is Deciphered By M. Bertillon
By JEAN DE LA HIRE

1

[

anoth

Om Thurséay evening, March 30, at
8 o'clock, & man And a Wwoman Arrived
different
roytes, at_the rillroad bridge span-
ning the Rue d'Alesia, In Parls, » cir
fis Park. Aftar bbing sesured
one was following, tha mia

simulthnetusly, but by

that 5

and woman gpprosched one anothér,

“Tehguvine, It is to bé tomorrew

morping.*
:z , Verd, at what time™
s Q' | Ay

eloc
"Wn.&f"
“At fon's house, No. 18 Clte

des Fleurs, Ayehus do Cllnchy.
“The &l

with an old womgn servaaL"
“Good so tar., What dm 1 io do™
-1 wil
: 0 o'clock. Yaou
the court &4 I you

pever tak
cony of the

“If 1 gan't appear befgre 18 o'cleck
Fou may Kunow that the ciphér ia par-
ticularly &ifficult If I do appear all

will be well.

“In sither eaje, uniess I eall you by
& slgnal you will ptand at 13 o'clock

in front of the lw_fn-%;a! pretend to
reading & Paper.
walt whather 1 yo out er call you

“when I Anally leave you will fol-
low ma, and I will lot you paida me at
the propér mament As you pass me
4 1ha paper In my hand.

&ny concerm for ma,
you are o go to Ganevs ad soem and

L4

you are to
Thén, withéu

uu’ukhlr & you ean”
yndergtind But If you fall?
b cdlls for halp™

*“I shall mot fail Hs won't have
time fo chll. Dntll temarrow, Tchou-

wine ™

“Until tarsoriew, Vera"

At ten the maxy ing Vars
st M. Bertillen's lm sots. An ol
mald aervant opanpd for har.

is 18 Mlle. Dybels™ she afhked.

-

oy
“M Bartillon axpects you. WIIl you

plopss soms with ma™

Pollowing the servant with & firm
step Vera crossed the garden, sntersd
the houge, crossed a llttle entrancas,
the stalre, and at the first
floor entered the door which the serv-

wany U
ant held opan for hat.

Thets. in & lsrge, cheerful reem,
furnished as a workroem and library,

a man still young was standing.

He rectived hip vieitor with a smile
eald:

and without predmbis

WL yot be seited thets, by thé

tabkle. mademolsslie® 1

Pary Centinned)

N the mornipg Vera wint to the sta-
tidn, Thate she met Tchayvine,
But fheir attituds was so Indiffor.
eht that the most astute of the po

lce could nbt have beén eure whether

or mot the beautiful csim git] and the
na:_lo:l lseking young man knew une
r. .

te s A HArrow avenue with
twa existd, ome ot ths Avenus &e
Clithy, the other on the Rus de la
Lonatilers. It 1s bordered by gardena,
onch with & houss pt the Back of It
The houbs ls quite small and, fortn.
natbly, these next on alther sile kre
vadant. Bertillon will be there alone

#° te Bartillom's heuse at
11 stroll

lopk-
iag for sn apartment lo FeAL Wut
your eyes from the bal-

ard you are to

you, madamolgelle.
whose key 1 know, reveals the exist.
|enes of & man whom I believed dead.

haard an
g™
Wia very oncs more 1o the eryptog-amn.

much Intsrested by your letter.

have made my arringemenis so that
we nesd not be disturbed all day. At
noof, If our work 1p still unfinished,

“Oh, monaleur!™ protestsd Vera,

1 I hoepe that you will do me the honer
{of lunching with me.”

whosa radlan! Bealty had an &ir of

youthful confusion st this moment

“No, don‘t refuse me!
& cryplogyam
vanis as you

To decipaer
iven up by such sa-
escribe is such a joy

te me that I am gréatly indédtsd to

you for having brought it to me

“But we wan'l dount our thickens

befors they ate hatched

and lot me take your Pur.
“Now let us get to work!
the éryptogram™

Maks your-
| #eif comforiable. Take off your hat

May I see

M. Bertillon aat facing Vers om the
other alds of the table. From hr
large fur mufl., which she had refufed
to lay aslda, she 160k out an envelope
with her laft hand, which she handed

to M. Bertilion.

The righi, which she kept In her

myft, elaaped a short dagger.

M. Rertillon opened the envelops tm.
predeively, afid unfolded the papet it

contained
Hardly bhad his aves Mt

upes the

page when he slarted violently, grew

, and sxclalmed:
Va nd.d::’;."-lllhlb and b
ra . Yy
brows kaitied |n l&u;:‘cﬂ she nlt:l
4 n

to &p .
malntaining ber rather timid, child-

like Jxaruﬂoa.
Did the pavant them know the T

rorist’'s secrets! Vers paw in s flash

how nscessary it was for her to dis
samble and Be st a

M. Pertillon wondarsd If he had
lecked coolnssi. Ha put Wiz elbows
ones more on the table, looked at the

| paper, then &t Vere's nalvely guestion-

ing eyea, and hé said:
“My exclamation must have amazed
Thip eryptogrim,

At least—but you know Baverae
Mademoliseila™
“Boverac™ sald Vera in an ox-
quisitely fresh young volea
“Heverac? It ls the Aret time I ever
heard the name.’

“Put, then, how 4id this paper come
into your posstapion? It ls most ohr

tainly from Beverac”

*“1 found it ameng sema family pa.
pers which e to ma from a sort of
uneld whe disd & few days &
neaver saw this uncls, and his baguest
wis a burprise & me. When I saw
this cryptogram ! was Alled with a
curiosity, & bit childish, T am sfrald
1 Mnew you by reputation, monslsur,
so I wrots to you™

“What Is your ungle's pame™

“Archilisff,” Verg anawered simgply.

“Archillsf¥, the anarchist] "cnlaml

Wertilion. Vera opindd her eyed In|
evidint aalorishmant and sald, with &
light laugh:

“I didn't know my wunels was An
anarchist. T am gn arphan. 1 live
with an old nurse. 1 really néever
2 & speak of my umele”

M. Béartillon, as ke turned
“The

Advice to the Lovelorn

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX

A Plain Talk.

RAR MISE FATRFAX:
T have Been golng about with

& man  gbout & year, during
which time he treated ms very
qvﬂlw!_r. mevar Reeping hin ap-
pointménil ootiing lite, eta, Bat
always pave me good sxcuses
Semé time age he made an -
peloiméat Witk me and diin‘t
cdmd. snd sinecs then 1 have heard
sothing from him il about the
wetks age, whén hé wrote me &
wvery formal lettar about some-
thing very [hesignificaht, at the
sgme time saying he was rather
lanesome for mae, wilh nevéer an-
othery word abeout the appeoint-
ment which he breks or why I
didnt Béar Crofh Kite al] this
t to wh 1 anawered In &
letter I8 gecord with Bbis, but
nothjng about his ealling er evea
& hint of engsuragementl

BDe you think I cught 18 have
called up or writlsa to find out
the reapdn Mr his not kspleg
the angafrinant or othereine had
1 bast drep the matier entirely®
I thought I had forpotien him,
Pt It seams I still eare. Our an-
ghEsment wWis not yet{ amnoynced

JAXE

WHAT yeu noed iy o plain talk.

Pogatbly this man s = little
ashafed of himself and tec proud
ts say mo: pbusibly ha feals that
wopld lke W 4rift away frem

e
you withomt aay ugly sdeaes or

recriminations or udhippiness on
anybody’s part. You Nad better
Write him & friendly littie nebs,
suggesting that you would 1lke te
spe him, and then when you are
face to face, give him cisarly te
anderstand that you don't want to
hold him If he desires to go, and

thit you &0 thalst on mors sourts- |
| Bad written, folded Beveras's crypto-

ous andl conalderatd treatment (£ he
mesns 1o stay. Demahd the respect

that Is due you, Blst don't Dag sbout
Httls things .

He ShnuE\‘ot Pay.

DCJR MISS FAIRPAX:

Is it preager for & rhung man,
Who has hean polng aboot stéadi-
Iy with a yirl for the past thres
{uu. and who has bean [nviped

x her o kpind & day with hes
while she Is aWay of her vara-
tion and s stopping at & board-
ing _Bouse appampsnied by hep
mothar, to pay for the meals
which he receives that day, or
shaulf Re allow har to pay for
them. he being her guest?

A CONSTANT READER.
GUEST doas not pay for his
menls If the young man were

wisiting the girl at her own home
he weuld mot offer te remansrate

her for the meals he happened to |

sl Well, really the sltustisss ase
nig vary dlBerest

|nrit fgure 1 and immaediately under
| the pecond.

| have batrayed uns

existence of this paper, tlano doés not
prove that Bavarsc 18 plive, for Alch
lilfe might have recelvid it befare
Beverac disappeared so mystericusly.
In any evaht, we will ba wisér In &
moment.”

“Then you know the key™ matd
Vaera, saftly, while her right han®
grasped the dagger more firnuy In Ler
mufl

“Yes, in his cell the day hefors he|
was to go to the seaffold, Sevartc pave |
It to me, out of the generowily of ss-|
vant to savant"™

If M. Bertillon had looked st Vea, |
he would have surprised a twitchilng |
of the young girl's llps and & Strange |
hardness In har lovely éyes Lot he |
was only looking at the cryptogram.

“Follow the explanation”™ he mald,
not thinking that perhaps Se waa
sbout to give up a formidable secrat. |
Vera's nalve bearing, however, waou'd
have disarmed any susplelon. “YTou
will soon see that this cryptogram is
ofilly difficult becauns it in so simple. |

Vera bent over the table, and with
eara, eyes and her whole belng alart
she followed the explanationa

“1 take g plece of paper ruled off
into squarés.” sald M. Bertillon, sult-|
Ing the action to the worda. The|
| eryplogram beging with the number
20. Because of this number I wﬂul
vartically in the squares to the left
of the page the numbers 1 jo 20.° I

“I do the same horizontally, begin-|
ning with the square to the right and
on the line sbove the first 1. RﬂvT
I take the text of the eryptogram and
transcrfBe horimontally, placing each
letter, Agnte and slgn I & pquare by
itaslf, baginning at the right of the

Thus 1 get the chart
which you sre about to see”

Not a muscip of Vera's face moved
while M. Bertillon, all the while buwy,
workied out the chart, as shown In the
iNustration above.

“Now.” want on M. Bartillon, “you
will notice & algn which is placed at
the end of the original eryptogram.

*“What doos It mean? sald Vera
Fently.

“It meaans that we must draw this
MEn upon the chart with a pencil, ke
sinning with the Arst letter, G, and
.Nh{ down diagonally.

Y1t t very slmple, Withont taking
inte ascount the other letters, which
are only thers to confupe the un |
initinted, wa will transcribe anes after
the other, the letters through which
the pencil has passed. Then we shall
know just what Severac wrote (o his
correspondant.

“ARh" sald Verp

She rese. aa if impelled by her euri.
walty, walked around the table and
wtoad behind M. Bertillon. She bemt
over him with her right hand stightiy
at her mufl, and 1he binde of the dag-
mer hidden In the ‘l"'.l of the fur.

Without suspecting his terrible dan-
ger, M. Bertlllon. smiling, bagan ta
writs rapidly:

“ROBABOROTTOSENDVERAAND
MONEYHAVEIMPORTANTHOSTAGE
SAFESUCCESSFUL.

“These,” he sald, “are the only sig
nifieant letters. Now [ hawe only to
transeribe them, divided inte words,
It 1a easy as you see.”

He read aloyd:

“Rosa’'s groltto send Yera and™

The poar man did net Anlsh. Vera's
arm was lHfted. The bin af the
dagrer shane Ln her elenched head an
instant, and it was buried (n M. Ber-
tillon's meek. The mavant snuld net
even ery ewt. He shuddered. thea |
sank back Inte his chalr. Vera ealmiy
drew out the knife wnd aprang away
quirkiy as the blood spurted from the
terrible wonnd.

“I must have erospsd the jugular
vein" said Vers. “He s dead, end
with him my father's secret. 1t can
only live agaln through me™

She took thea papers M. Bertillon

gram with them earsfully, and slipped
them all tnto her bodies

Then ahe put on her hat and gloves,
wipall the kpife on Lhe table nnur.|
allppéd It inte her muff and, casting
n final glance at the savant, s=id with |
s shrug:

“It wan meocapary. The man would
Our greatant pacret
He suspectad my |

wan In his hande
father's existance™

And, lightly assuming once mors |
her candid, child likg expreasion, she |
went out of the study

At the fool of ths stairs she mal!
the old servant! |
A naw tdea otsased her mind |
“Did you sts & man outside your |
garden reading & papar?™ she sakea |
“Yer, madamolbelia’ pnawersd the |
servant. r
“Ah, all ths betlar, if ha is the sns
M. Bertillon expects.” |
Bhe went Inta the gardem, -nat‘|
the gate, and called calmiy: [
~Mansleur! Monsisur!” |

This story will be contintied in
the Sunduy aftermosn editiea of
The Times, |

o —

Megting Success

Half Way

Hour and What is the Result?

By Lilian Lauferty.
BALLY, I haven't time teo
come down Lo the Brevoort
for lunch. It takes me al-
modt three-quirters of an hour ¢x-
tra to maké that trip. And ofice I
et down there I ke to linger o
Uttle tor my phina™

ié

“No, honestly, old man, I eant |

do it Tve a lot of work to S0 to-
day and If I ran dewn to the drug
stére aad bave s sandwich and &
maltsd milk I can be bask on the
job in fifteen or twenty minktss
No. I know that lsn't good for ma
byt I haven't tima to comes way
down te the Brevoort™

L] - -

*“It's mighfy decent of you teo
offer to comes uPlaown Lo mest me,
but really I haven't timea No, I'm
not sn old groush. 1'd llke to ses
FOU——— Oh, &1l right, I'll meet you
At the Times Bquare”™

And Donald elicked up the re-
ealver gnd turnad to me with a sigh
"Now, hew would yeu have gotien
eut of thal engagement—aor would
youT

‘“sMaybs 1 couldn't have alther,” I
repiled politely.

“Comis on now—don't try to make
me feel bétter about It I know you
weuld nevar have consentad te con-
sume & coupls of valuable heurs st
& luncheon sngagement whin ru
had ne Hight to spend more than
fAfteah minutes It's & 4Ars alame
to get yoursalf mixed up in things
ks r.lu‘x. How does a fellow sscaps,

e evild antangling AlllAndes
—thit's whit's pussling you—ian't
it, Dofald ™ sal@ L

A Lot of Time.

Donald repeated the phrase after
me—"sntangling alllances. Say. I've
s bunch of them. I lIynéh with

& dimerent crowd of fellows avery
noon. We say wa're lalking busl-
ness, but we mepkey around =
couplé of boyrs And we DEVEr sesm
to distuss anythidg thit helps me
miél. Two heurs for lunch i» &

| Just that gert of a man?

Jor right out of the middle of the |

day, tsn't 1T

1 wonder how many younyg busl-
ness man are liks my friend Donald?
Many of tham, [ fancy, Berlous
business men whe would nevér
dream of rupning away to a matines
or to s movie or to taks in a few
scts st & veudeville ahow ate very

then bask to the offies fedllay
drowiy and 1asy, ssrveuwsly Irrit.
able or sagrily crees owdr tha fast
that when a fillow has “38
much to d0” he'd Jutky if Ne
away frem the office by 1.

I know any number of
that; deo yeut Are you

eccur to you to figures out thst If
you get dowa to the office at § and
havd & bif day’s work ahegd of you
—a& day’s work which nsedd eigpht ar
ten hours of sarmest, 4fficlent cen-
centration—that breaking In on it
for a luncheon party which stretches
itaslf over thres hoWra, or svén two,
in hot going to asmist you to a sched-
ule whieh shall permit you t6 edll
It & day at 57

Both Are Bad

Gebbling down a hally sandwich
and & glase of milk and racing back
to the job le probably bad for the
digestion—but it lan’t & bit worse
than eonsuming three Broax scek-
talls, two heavy cigars, half a dosen
cigaretten, a ohioken pie, soeme ro-
malfe with proquefort dredeing,

Freneh pastry and thres or four
cups of coffes, Btarving ysursalf a
bit st noon mmy. find you tired st
pight—but It dossn't, find youm
clogged up with the pelden of rieh
fogds and stimulanta

Oversating, overdrinking and
smoking to éxcess are bound to sénd
you back to work elther over-stimu-
inted or alsepy. And atsdling &
couple of hours lor supposedly come
atruétive put probably ubéléss talk
meana either négledting yodr job
or warking llks mad at ths time
when evening fatigus s beginning
to coms upan you. :

Men talk & lot abeat the abayrd
lunches womién 4al—and I grant
you, oh. my Brothars, that wa 4o eat
silly lunches. 1 grank too, thal a
gEreat many women linger over the
mid-day meal and turn it inlo & so.
elal svent which has te be called
nothing Jesd AigniNsd than lunchedn.

But buniness women 4ither rush
down an eclalr and seme lca ersam

| or gquistly erder & simple meal which

likely to conausa &h equal number |

of gpare minwles or hours sitting
arennd the lunch table.

Men who eall Lhe frequentgr of
aftérpoon téas = ™tange
gather about a tadle sunning them-

_ sulvas fully as wekkly sad inefh

Hgard™ |

thay consume In ahort order and tep
off with a walk. And anyway. ths
Babit of leaving the offles at 13:08
and returning At § is masoulind—
not feminine.

Wasting the neon Meur and one oF
two that come after it 1s a splandld
way to make the dsy's work sesm
too lofg And 18s heavy. EfMieleney
bids that sll of ue sat gimpld lunches
and count on & waik in the freah air
to give us the st!mulation and fresh-
neds that we nebd

Saving the Hea

By Ira S. Wile,

(Assosiate Editer American Merdining
asd Member New VYork Oty
Board of Eduestion.)
Tﬂl sarly detection of heart dis-
edds of ths utmost Impert-

anca.

The hesrt 1p & vital orgsn snd
wpon ita health depends thée proper
sireulation of the blood.

The aetudl disesss states of the
Reart are numerous and thelr causss
ars numbarless

When sctusl orginic disssss be-
wina with alterationa in the tiasuss
of the heart or ita sévering mem-
branes the essential in treatmaent
is rest. Druyge are less important
and not under your control

Every pulsation saved affords that
much time for recuperation

1t your arm la broken, your wrist
spralned, your fAnger ocul what do
yoyu do?

You Bave it aplinted, bandaged,
Put =t rest

You can not artifielally dind up &
discased heart.

It is possible to rellevs It of un-
Racemsary and weakenlag affort.

You can save It uteless and ener-
vating work.

You can offer it the safest cen-
ditlous for cintinued action with-
out Increasing the danger of pro-
gressive detarioration.

Hear In mind what conastitutes
the rallef of heart strain,

Use your common sense and give
your heart a rest

Whatever [nereassa thes force
rate, or pressure @f the heari tends
to weakan ils tons

Whatever {mpedes the cireulation
of blood through the arteriéed am-
barssres heart action

If your child is affilcted, you
have & duty to perform by teaching
It the value and hacesgally lor cun-
sarving its snergy and sparing the
injured hasort

1t la hard to contrel active mind-
od ohllaren but it ean be done—anag
it s your ohbligation to teach and
secure tha reguisite cantrol

pulling are Rarmful and tax the
heart musclies seversiy.

Take your time, don't ba In &
hurry. Thare i# no necessity to rus
after & oar, thers will bs another
slong In & few minutes Walk
Running may get reu te one place
& little mors guickiy. In time you
will reach more places by walking
At & moderate pacse. Learn to des
liver yoursalf from strong smotlons
—leoar hate, rage, efeitement, worry.
Den’t tire your Reart with futile ir-
ritations.  Woear lsose clothing se
that thers to no restriction of move-
mant or limiting of the fres alréy-

+ latlon of blood,

Keep your bowwls active, wo that

. stralning begomes unnsssssary, and

. the heart

Cold Laths are (o be avolded, |
elthery In the tubh or In Nowing
siream, lakes, or ocean. The pound-

ing of wavén or Bredlers 1s fapacl-
ally undexirabile.
Great sfforts at jifting, pushing.

On.ce' Overs Among Your

Coprright, 1017, Internatipngl News
When you hear of another that he or sha

Is freed from Increoassd
blood presatte.

Coughing and sneesing add to the
diffloulties of & weakensd heart

Draas yourself apprepristely for
the wessasonal conditions so as to
lessen the lkelihood of suceumb-
ing to & bronchial afMestion.

Eat carefully so aa to be free
from fermentation in the stomash.
The socumulation of gas In the
stomach presses Lhe hoart 1owards
the rlba and Rampars [ia normiil
action.

Impaired nutrition decressss the
vitality of ths heart muscles aas
it does All other musecles.

Moderats exercise I8 reasenable
A damaged Reart is weakenad by
the strenuous life.

Enjoy a full measurs of slesap.
Tour heart 18 refreshad by the long
period of rest., which ls nature's
moat valuable restorative.

If given care the heart will gain
in strength—the musgles will In-
craasd in mize and powar—its uae-
fulpess may be retalnsd for many
yoars

Try to learn ths virtus of rest
and the meaans aof attaining b

Hest does not necessarily means
idlaness. Mental diversions, adjumt-
mant in eecupation that doss not
overload the heart with wark, onlm-
nesa of epirit and interest In life
are restfud,

Reat doss not necepearily mean
don't walk when vou ean stand:
den‘t stand when you can slt; dan't
it when you can lls down. Rest s
the natural heari saver.

Are You Popular

riends?
Rerrfra
is a

Ugreat torment” or

a “groat toase" you can put it down that that one Is also & most heart-
Jess persop, and, while they, ns a class, are conkidersd “good company.”
they craste also a lot of hidden sorrow.

Thelr reputations are earned at too greal a cost.

To repeatedly do or say something to soolber Which causes embar-
rasament, or annoyance, or pain, is the helght of rudeness.

To repeatedly create a Situation which you know |s displeasing to
anothér, while It amuses the unthinkiag or careless looker-on, s vulgar

and uncalled for.

It stamps the so-calléd “fange” as A person of very obltuse discern-
ment or &8s lacking the fner feelings whicl can put ene's sell in

another's place.

It 1s vary well to be witty or funmy, but look gut that your wit does
4ot become sarcasm or leave o sting, and your desire to ba funoy bhe
only a means of distress to the one who Is being “teansd.”

Many a girl or hoy and many a man or woman wonders that It
seems tmpossible to keep & certain popularity coveted.

Consideration for
pepularity.

e leelings of others !a the great secret of

Fha “jease’ la papular while be directy his fun at the other fellow

Exactly What Do You Do With Your Luncheon

| ore

|

gazine Page
The Painte
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CONTENTMENT,

<] I keep m comsclence clear,
i D
—Charies Mackay.
C. D.
= BATCHELO

'E are oll the pamiirs of a
from ike paints which ors ali

Ras left ua, the siriving of anceslors,
pucoegses and failures, their virtues and vices, their
|art and their literature. These are the poinis on post. Choose well, for on your
the canvas for a good or il baginming. Our fagls fallure i founded.

ths

Reir

peorirail in fheir selsclion will produce either harmony or
discord, o thing lovely fo-lock upen, or one ugly
ond repulsive. The poinis are the Recifage of ihe

choics success or

Mary MacLane Writes on Self

Trained by her introspection of Aér-
welf, Mary MacLane i gquish e
anclyse the fouils and virtues tn ath-
Hera are soms mors sstracts
frowm her ifdéresting boak, "!.,I.z

| Ktakea Compeny:

Maclane,” publiahdd by A
This woman, lecked st aa & con-

undrum, was gifted and grofousnd.

A pen and & bottle of perfume
and a doorknod and a grafite kit
tis snd an electric light: I have the
uke of each, since white man ls se
ingenlous.

1 am of womaneex and most

things that go with that, with some
other points.

A bishop sarving truly and tire
lessly the poor of his dincess serves
#trong vanity and ideal of the Ego
in Rimself.

There I & Balf in sach human
one which Hises and has (ts swest,
valg, someway frightful belng. not
in deptam mnd not ‘4 surfsces, but
Just beneath the akin.

Balf in the slyest, subtisst thing
iz human scopé.

Uniegs impailed to violeat astien
by a vielpnl reason—|ike love or
hatred or jaalousy of a baby or hu-

liated pride or roweling ambi-
Lida—a woman follows the physioal
line of least resistance.

1 say te ma in the mirrer: *Ite
you and mé, Mary s, and
another wasting, damning temer-
row. Tamorrow, and tomorrew,
and tomerrow!™

But a tendénsy (o wash one's
dishen aftar sating one's breakfast
fetls conelusivily asd pleasaatly
middle clase.

Egge. and I've satin them every
day for quite Aveand-twenty years,
are always a fascidaling novelty.

When In family<irclencss | have
had te hide sy true self as If be
hind 5 hundred Blask vwells aince
the age of two years,

Often whan T walk 1 go without

me, and wander far from me, and
forget ma.

Put T love my life, even while I
anaiyse It bit by bit and so hate It

The t air Risgséa my Hps and
throat. It gived me & charmead and
unaxsiting feellng of beimg cs
reased without balng loved.

I supposse there's nothing quite
péculiar to even my inmost self in
what 1 ponder and what I exper
48ce and what I feel

My two dresses tell me—I am
having no restiess unrealitles of se-
cial life with chattering women
and no monotonous, casualty, blood
thirsty flirtations with men.

May 1 own no egotism that is not
senaitive and polgnant gnd vibrant;
& harp of worn strings.

I #0 love my body for it must ls
at last, pale and still—atill—etll
in its grave.

(Purther extracts from thia unique
beok will appear seon.)

Sweet Content Stories

By Edith Hixon.

WEET Content. our rossbud
S fairy found Weeross, her mald
atanding by her ded when she
awoke one morning. She rubdbbed
ber sleepy ayes saying, “What deo

you want™
“There s sameons walting 1o pes
you,” anawsrsd Weeress. “Bhe

sesms to ba In & hurry.”

“Our falry dressed quickly and in
& very mhort time she was In the
parior. A tall slender falry, In &
riinbow gown, arcss from the com-
fortable depths of a blg moas cush-
loned chalr. “I'm so glad 1 found
you. for 1 need your help"” she sald
anxiously.

“Teil me who you are”™ replled
oy falry, “and I'll try 1o Ralp you™

“My name is Antolnette, And I11ve
on the sdge of the ross-tippad ¢land
vantids at

the end of tha Milky- VT RA-
swarsd the charming sprita
“Cih, yas,” sald our fairy, “Twinkle-

ayes, the starland fairy, has told me
about you. Yeéu bave two darling
babisa”™

“It's about them I've coma™ re-
plieg Antolnette. “One dby when 1
had them en sarth they found what
they thought was a baautiful crys-
tal lake. I told them it was & look-
ing gluss placed thare to trap young
fairien, and what they saw was only
themualves, but they Iubintad Lhat
they wanted to piay with the fairiss
In the lanke whn smiles s0 bowiteh-
Ingiy, so they stapped In. ()t course
Quickailver, the wicked imp, caught
them and I've naver sean them
sinoe”

“Where s his dwelllng?™ asked
Basesl Coblasi =

¢ "It's down In the depths af the
eo0l mons on the banks of the Sing-
Ing-brook.” answered Antolnette.
fweet Content was certainly wor-
risd. Of coturse Quickellvar bad
hidden his houss thers on purposs,
for waell ha kpaaw that no Sunbeams
could ce through that dedbe for-
esl,

His prisen-liks sastls, hidden In
thi maxs of the mirror, had but one
way out. Nebody would be able to
npe |1 without the bright light from
the Sunbeam’s torches. ““Many faliry
bables are caugpht that way.," sha
sighed,

“Is thars nothing we can do?™
begged Antolnelts in tears.

“Thern's only ofie thing we ean
try.” anawers4 Bweel Content. “The
Admifable Atmy of AntA may 58
patdiided to cut Aa®n the faPeat
with theif kedn, sharp hatoheta, We
will a8k General Redcoar”

Ehe clapped her tiny hands for
FIUAY, Rer Dig White butterfy, driv-
lug him with the golden spider-web
raing down te sse Genera] Redcoal.
Ganeral Redcost was a progd and
Risghty soldier. He hated Quick-
sllvar exceedingly, for dnece long ago
the wicked Imp had entlced 5 score
of hia soldiers inte his houss, giv-
Ing them peolboned water. When
the¥ had dropped by thi roddeide he
had laughed cruelly until the Bun-
baame had fed for fear of thalr
liven, ang the peopla ih Culddlytown
wondered what had chased them
away, for they saw no clouds in Lhe
aky.

“The Admirable Army of Anty will
Be Sellfhted ta gitack tha forsat*
answared General Redcoat

Bweat Content

and Antoinetts |
| watehed the battle It dida't teke |

long, for an army of & millien ants
work swiftly. From his window
Quicksilver watched the growing
faar but laughed an he uniocked his
doar Ha shot poison-tipped ar-
rows irto thelr midst, and many
brave soldiers fell, but others took
thelr placts quietly, waile the am-
bulance hearers carried off the
@ead, When Quickaliver saw he
Was beaten ha retired to his house
and loocked the door,

At last the mossy forest tangle
was down. The Bunbeams bagan to
dance about the enchanisd castle
They fashed thelr torches onto the
Etalrcase, but no falries came forth.

“He han locksd the door’™ sobbed
Antalnetts

"1 can open It. now th
whore It 5™ ssld our ral::_ ts'h.:
hurrisd to the stalrcase and started
down The fairien wers aghast,
while the Runbeams held thelr

breath, though they atill Aaihed
their Hght down 1the staira
Stralght to the crystal door ahe

wen!, touching It with her magle
wand, saying
"Wand made of moonbeam Tar,
Let me have this wish, I pray—
With all pessibis magtoal speed
Open thin door to my friends In nasd
Immedistely the door swung
apen. and the ralnbow-ciad fairies
rushed up the stalrs How they
shouted and laughed surroundiag
Bwest Coantent ana her helpers and
dancing merrily Instead of twe
falrten thera were severa] dotren
whe came out. Thevy gave thres
chears for the Admirable Army of

Anta, for Genesral Redeoat and
Sweet Content Antoinetts want
happliy homie with her children,

who wers overjoyed 10 ses th
=molher agala o



